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he had had his fortune told by a woman named Du
Perchoir, who practised her trade secretly at Paris, and
that she had predicted he would be soon drowned. I
rated him soundly for indulging a curiosity so danger-
ous and so foolish. A few days after he set out for
Amiens. He found another fortune-teller there, a man,
who made the same prediction. In marching after-
wards with the regiment of the King to join the army,
he wished to water his horse in the Escaut, and was
drowned there, in the presence of the whole regiment,
without it being possible to give him any aid. I felt
extreme regret for his loss, which for his friends and
his family was irreparable.

But I must go back a little, and speak of two mar-
riages that took place at the commencement of this
year, the first (most extraordinary) on the i8th Feb-
ruary, the other a month after.

